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Lady Charles Percy had the greatest aversion to tobacco
and the smell thereof.    I was in no way a slave to the habit,
and having, since my illness, been obliged to give up smok-
ing, I find I utterly detest the smell of it, especially of stale
smoke, and am now better able to realise how distasteful the
smell must be to ladies and others.    It was related how one
poor old visitor at Guy's Cliffe, having on a wet day at-
tempted to smoke a cigar in the housekeeper's room, and
having been ignominiously ejected, went forth into the garden
to finish his, to him, necessary smoke, and stood there for
some  time in the rain under  an   umbrella.     Then there
appeared old Long, the butler, a well-known character at
Guy's Cliffe.    " Please, Sir Paul, rnilady don't like smoking
in the garden."    In  later years Miss  Percy established a
smoking-room, for, after all, true hospitality means meeting
the reasonable requirements of one's guests.    And smoking,
in course of time, came within that category.    Smoking, as
a general habit, dates back to a period within the memory of
many still living.    I remember Dr Smith, the editor of ' The
Quarterly  Review/ telling us  how  he asked the Marquis
d'Harcourt, when he returned as Ambassador after an ab-
sence from England of some years, what struck him most
as changes during his absence?   sHe replied, the smoking
habit,  and the noticeable   increase  of people   with titles,
especially ladies.    He said that when he was last in England
men certainly smoked, but that if they did so, they did it
privily as  if  they were ashamed of  it,  going   away into
corners, or behind trees in the garden.     To smoke in the
presence of ladies, even with permission accorded, was im-
possible.   Now, he said, you see men in the park driving
with ladies and lolling back in the carriage and smoking.
As to titles, he added, " When I was first here, if you were

introduced to Lady X------you knew that she was probably

some one of distinction.     Now," he said, "every second

woman you meet is Lady-----, and you have to ascertain

whether she is, perhaps, the wife of a marquis, or that of a
mayor of some small town, recently added to the enormous